CHAPTER IV

1824

BUT the long vacation of 1824 brought a change.
His spirit was reviving and his individuality began for
the firft time to express itself. With the new buoy-
ancy^ however, came no forgetting of the loft
love. Indeed he emerged from the speechlessness of
grief vowed for ever to a melancholy fidelity; and it
is probable that his very arousing was due to the re-
ceipt of that death-bed letter in which the heroine of the
broken love-ftory sent him a summons to her grave.

He was at Ulleswater in early July. Kenelm
Chillingly, lying all night on the grave of Lily, was
a septuagenarian's pifture of his own youthful despair;
and that he himself aftually paid this protrafted tribute
to the dead Bulwer declares in his autobiography.
There is no reason to doubt either ftatement or memory.
With Werters Leiden for background and Byronism
for contemporary chic, a young man would have made
some such gefture without hesitation or insincerity.
He would have felt the consolation Bulwer felt when,
rising after the night of vigil, he knew that he had
discharged his debt to the dead girl, and that her
spirit now bade him go forward and realise those
ambitions which, during their walks near Ealing, the
two of them had formed for him.

The firft ftage on the road to achievement was
from Ulleswater to Windermere. Bulwer was walk-
ing, a knapsack on his back and for reading matter
Euripides and Shakespeare. He plunged immediately
into the series of adventures which were declined to
mark this summer tour. At Ambleside he took a
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